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I woke up this morning feeling lost. I just wanted 
a change. Life had become routine. 
Same shit, a different day. 
I looked around my room as the sun peeked 


through the shades. 
“IT hope I have a response this morning.” I thought 
as I kissed my lucky rabbit's foot for luck and 


reached for my phone. 


I quickly got up as I saw I did have a response to 


the new job application. 


“Oh great! Finally." I said excitedly. 


“Dear Ms. Fontaine, You have been accepted for 
our work project. We will be in contact shortly 
with additional information. We are excited to 


have you as part of our team.” It read. 


I jumped up and danced around the room as I 


dialed Karen’s number. 
“Hello?” A groggy voice said. 


"Hey Karen, it's me, Kat, guess what?" I said 


excitedly. 


“If you didn't win the lotto you better not be 


calling me so damn early," Karen replied. 


“It’s kinda like winning. Remember that job in 


Zurich I applied for?” I said. 


"Mhmm," Karen mumbled. 


“I freaken got it!” I yelled. 


"Oh damn, Kat! That's great!!!" Karen replied. 


“All I’m waiting for is the additional stuff and I'll 


be on my way. Bye old life, hello new life.” I sang. 


“That’s awesome girl! I knew you'd get it.” Karen 


assured. 


“Thanks! Do you wanna have dinner tonight?” I 


asked. 


“Hell yeah, we need to celebrate!” Karen agreed. 
“Olive Garden at 7?” I suggested. 
"See you there," Karen added. 

I was super excited. Who would have thought all 
that weird hunting experience I had from camp 
would get me this far. I was beyond ecstatic. 

A new job in a new country. 

A totally new adventure for me to dive into. Just 
then my phone rang. 

“Hello?” I said nervously. 


“Hello, Ms. Katya Fontaine please?” The voice said. 


“This is," I replied cheerfully. 


“Hello, My name is Kristen, I’m calling Sakerhet 
Corp to prepare you for your trip to Zurich.” She 


said. 


“Yes of course," I replied. 


“When do you think you'd like to relocate?” She 
asked. 


"As soon as possible," I said. 


I could hear her typing away. 


“How about if I prepare your arrival for this 


coming Monday? That’s a few days away. This 


way you can tie up loose ends over there.” She 


suggested. 


“That'll be perfect! I have a question about 


housing?” I interrupted. 


“Everything is part of your elite employee 
package with Sdkerhet Corp. Your flight, housing, 
transportation, and a substantial upfront hiring 
bonus. We like to treat our extreme case agents 


well.” She explained. 


“You really don’t have to do anything but show up 
for your flight. You do have a passport, correct?” 


She added. 


“Yes, I do. Did you say upfront hiring bonus?” I 


questioned. 


“Yes. A courier will deliver you a debit card with 
your 1* deposit on it for you to spend as you wish. 


You’ve earned it.” She said. 


“Wow! That’s awesome!" I said nervously. 


“Ok Ms. Fontaine, I have you set for your flight 
direct to Zurich on Monday. Upon arrival here, 
you will be escorted to your apartment where you 
will be given keys and your itinerary for the week. 
On Wednesday, you will be introduced to the full 
board at Sdkerhet Corp. 

Then we will go from there.” She said in one full 


swoop. 


“Ok. It sounds perfect!" I said with a sigh. 


“Ok then, any other questions?” She asked. 


“No, no. No questions.” I stuttered. 


“Ok then, that will be all. Have a wonderful trip to 


Zurich and welcome to Sdkerhet Corp.” She ended. 
"Oh thank you," I said with a grin. 

I hung up with a huge smile on my face. I couldn't 
believe what was happening. My job had turned 
into a dream. I was totally set up in Zurich. Right 

then, a loud knock on the door startled me. 


“Who is it?” I yelled from across the room. 


“Top Courier Service, I have a package for Ms. 


Katya Fontaine.” The voice behind the door said. 


“Hold on, I'm coming," I yelled as I sprinted across 


the room and opened the door. 


“Ms. Fontaine?” The guy asked. 


"Yep, that's me," I said with a smile. 


“This is for you. Can you sign here and here 


please?” He asked pointing at two different spots. 


"Of course," I said grabbing the package. 


“Have a great day!” He said. 


I smiled and closed the door. 


It was a heavy package. I tore it open 
immediately. It contained my i.d. card for secure 
entry to the Sdkerhet Corp building, some 
pamphlets to read and a debit card with 
instructions on how to access it. 

I quickly grabbed my phone and downloaded the 
bank app. I had to do a double take when I saw 


the amount in my account. 


“$50,000 hiring bonus? WHAT THE!” I said out 
loud. 


I stared at the card then at the app. My name was 


the owner of this account so it was really mine. 


“There’s gotta be a mistake but she did say 
substantial, though," I added. 


I smiled as I threw myself on the bed. 


“Should I buy new clothes here or just buy them 


there?” I contemplated. 


I rolled around excited and sat up. 


“I do need a new purse to carry my beautiful new 


card.” I giggled. 


I was shocked but it was about time good things 
happened to me. Plus I needed a change of 
scenery. 

The job I had now was awful but I needed it to 
survive. 

I swear my boss was a perv. 

He always had something to say and it was never 


nice. 


It was more disgusting than anything. 
I had heard he had been investigated for child 
porn but I never looked into it. 
I felt it wasn’t my problem. As long as he wasn't 
bothering me, who really cared? I know that’s a 


bad way to be but I needed this job. 


“Ohh man, I get to quit today! Yeyyy!” I said 
happily. 


“Let's see what Jonesy has to say now," I added 


with a laugh. 
I quickly dialed the phone. 


“Hey Rhonda, can you pass me over to Mr. Jones 


please?” I asked nicely. 


"Sure, Katya, hold please," Rhonda said. 


“Where the hell are you? You are late!” He said as 


he picked up the phone. 


“Mr. Jones.” I tried to interject. 


“GET YOUR LAZY ASS HERE NOW!” Mr. Jones 


interrupted. 


"I'm not coming in," I said ina cocky tone. 


“You are obviously not sick, what is your problem 


now?” He added. 


“I quit!” I said with relief. 


“Hahaha! You what? Don’t make me laugh.” Mr. 


Jones laughed. 

“I quit. I don’t need that job anymore.” I repeated. 
“Ok ok. I'll be sure to save some singles so I can 
give you when you’re showing your tits at the 

strip club. You ungrateful little bitch.” He added 
with a disgusting laugh. 


I smiled and hung up. 


“Ughhh, such a perv.” I shivered to myself. 


I felt like a boulder had been taken off my 
shoulders. I hated going to that job. I actually felt 
sorry for the remaining employees. Mr. Jones was 

a horrible human being if we can even call him 
that. 
I sat around reading about my new job. I tried 
looking online for more info but I couldn't access 
the site. No big deal. I had the job so it didn't 


matter. 


As I arrived at Olive Garden, Karen was waiting 


for me. 


“Hey Kat!” Karen said as she waved me over to 


her table. 


“Hey!” I said witha big smile. 


“You look happy.” Karen joked. 


"Girl, look at this," I said showing her my bank 


account. 


“Oh What the hell? Where did you get all that 
money? Did you sell your soul to the devil or 


something?” She asked. 


“No, you dork! It’s my new job. That’s my hiring 


advance.” I said proudly. 


“Holy Moly, I want to get a job there. I know 


dinner is on you today, right?” Karen joked. 


“Yes of course. Dinner and dessert. Plus drinks.” I 


agreed with a giggle. 


We spent the evening eating well and talking. 


"I can't believe you're leaving me though," Karen 


said with a pout. 


"T'll be back on vacation or you can always visit 


me," I suggested with a pout. 
“Please stay in touch. I will worry about you. And 
anything that you can’t handle, come home ok?” 


Karen added. 


“I will. I promise.” I said with a grin. 





The day was finally here. 
Zurich here I come. 
I was nervous but excited. Karen dropped me off 
at the airport. We hugged for 30 minutes, it 


seemed. 


“Are you ready to go?” Karen asked with tears in 


her eyes. 


“Don’t start crying because then I will too," I said 


with teary eyes. 


I waved as I walked away. 
I slowly walked up to the airport counter with my 


ticket. 


“Hello Ms. Fontaine, first time going to Zurich?” 


The Flight attendant asked. 


"Yes," I said. 


“It is beautiful there, you'll love it!” She added. 


"I'm sure I will," I said. 


“You are all set. Boarding will begin shortly.” She 


ended handing me my boarding pass. 


I smiled as I walked away. I glanced at my 
boarding pass then out the window to see the big 
plane. I couldn't believe I was about to embark on 

this big adventure. 

Suddenly I was bumped by a bunch of girls 


running passed me. 


“What the hell?” I said as more and more girls 


appeared. 


A security detail escorted a man covered by a coat 
onto the plane. The girls screamed and took 


pictures. As I walked over I saw their posters. 


“I love Michael Kim!” It read. 


I smiled because they looked so cute but I had no 


idea who Michael Kim was. And I really didn’t 


care. 


Boarding now began and I made my way onto the 
plane. I was surprised to know I would be flying 
first class. I had never flown first class so I was 

excited. The flight attendant pointed me towards 

the first class area. There weren't that many 


people up there so I made myself comfortable. 


As I passed I noticed security guards surrounding 


that man. 


“Who is he?” I thought to myself as I put my 


luggage overhead and sat down. 


I quickly grabbed my cell and searched him up on 
Google. 


“Hmmm, Michael Kim. “I mumbled as I scanned 


all the pages. 


"29 years old. Musical Star. Wait, a very famous 
Korean musical star. A former member of a 


popular Korean pop trio.” I read. 


I tried to look towards him so I can take a look but 


the security guard gave me a dirty look. 


“Gossip is always so sensationalized. But it’s 
interesting. He’s very good looking also.” I said 


out loud as I scanned his pictures. 


The overhead speakers came on with the captain 
giving directions. I listen intently as I tried to get 
a glimpse of the famous musical star who was 
sitting in front of me. I smiled as I looked out the 


window and watch the plane take off. 


I was jolted out of my seat by turbulence a few 
hours into the flight. I searched my purse for my 
lucky rabbit's foot for comfort. 


"Now I know why I hate to fly," I said out loud as I 


squeezed my rabbit's foot. 


I could see that the musical star looked back in 


between the seats at me. 


I held on to the armrest tightly and looked out the 


window. With another jerk, I closed my eyes. 


"Excuse me, Miss." A gentleman said. 


I directed my eyes at him but held onto the seat 
for dear life. 


“Would you like to switch seats?” He asked. 


I just looked at him and gave him a terrified 


smiled. I didn’t even know where he came from. 


“Where are you sitting?” I asked. 


He pointed to the seat next to the musical star. 


The gentleman lowered himself and whispered 


“Mr. Kim would like for you to sit with him. If it's 


ok?” 


I nodded terrified and smile. 


"Ok," I said as I got up and slide out of the area. 


I slid past him and sat down and quickly put on 
my seatbelt. 


“Don't be afraid. Flying is very safe.” He whispered 


as I sat next to him. 
Abruptly turbulence hit again. I grabbed the 
armrest, or what I thought was the armrest and 


squeezed. 


“Ouch!” He said. 


“Oh my god, I’m so sorry. I meant to grab...” I 


mumbled. 


“It’s perfectly fine. I don’t need my arm for 


anything important.” He said with a smile. 


I giggled because of nerves. 


“What’s your name?” He whispered. 


“Katya, Katya Fontaine and you?” I asked back. 


“Michael, Michael Kim.” He whispered mimicking 


me. 


I smiled and glanced out the window. 


“First time going to Zurich?” He asked. 


“Yes. And it’s going to be a long flight. I can feel 


it.” 1 murmured as turbulence hit again. 
“Are you traveling for work? Vacation?” He said 
continuing to make small talk to keep my mind off 


the turbulence. 


“For work. I’m relocating there for a new job.” I 


said proudly. 


He nodded yes. 


“Would you like something to drink?” He asked as 
the flight attendant approached us. 


"I don't think I should," I said. 


“Why not? It’s going to be a long flight.” He joked. 
“I might have to go to the bathroom and I really 
don’t want to move from my seat," I added with no 
filter. 


He laughed. 


“If anything, I'll accompany you to the bathroom 


so you are safe.” He joked. 


I smiled embarrassedly. 


He handed me a glass with cranberry juice and 


winked. 


"Thank you," I said as I sipped it. 


He then handed me the right side of his 
earphones. I looked at it like what am I supposed 


to do. 


“I listen to the music of the musical I’m about to 
perform. It relaxes me, would you like to listen 


with me?” He suggested. 


"Sure," I said as I moved closer to him and 


inserted the earphone in my ear. 


I glanced over to him and he had his eyes closed. I 
swear he smelled like peaches or I was just 
craving peaches. You know your mind can play 
tricks on you ata high altitude. His profile was 
flawless. I guess he felt me looking because he 


opened his eyes and smiled. 


“What do you think?” He asked. 
“It’s beautiful. Is that you singing?” I questioned. 
He nodded yes. 

I leaned back and continued listening. It actually 
did relax me. It relaxed me so much I fell asleep. 
I woke up to find myself leaning up against his 
shoulder, holding his hand. 


“Oh my, I’m so sorry," I said embarrassed. 


I got up to go to the bathroom. 


“Where are you going?” He asked concerned. 


"To the ladies room," I replied softly. 


“Will you be ok going to the bathroom alone?” He 


joked as I passed him. 


I nodded yes and walked fast. 
Thank goodness no turbulence hit while I was in 
there. I smiled at him as returned. He smiled and 


stood up sol can sit down. 


"Excuse me," I said as I moved passed him. He 


smelled so sweet. 


“I took the liberty of ordering food for us. I hope it 


is ok?” He said as I scooched in. 


“That's fine. I don’t know if I can eat though. 


Nerves you know.” I said with a smile. 


“Just try to eat a little bit. By the way, you left this 
behind.” He whispered and handed me my 
rabbit's foot. 


“Oh thank you!” I said embarrassed placing it to 


my heart. 


“By the way, thank you for keeping me company.” 
He said. 


“No need for that. Thank you for saving me from 


a heart attack.” I added. 
He laughed and squeezed my hand. 
“I could get used to this. A great job, I bet a great 


home and him as my boyfriend. Oh yeah! Great 
life.” I thought as I watched him. 


I suddenly giggled. 


“What's so funny?” He asked. 


“Oh nothing, just thinking crazy ideas," I said 
quickly. 


He smiled and looked away. 


“I’m so rude. Would you like to have dinner with 


me?” He said with a goofy grin. 


"I thought we were having dinner together," I said 


but I felt confused. 


"I just assumed because you are sitting next to 


me." He added. 


“Don't worry about it. I'd be honored.” I said. 


He smiled and handed me a tray of food. This food 
had to be catered in for him because airplane food 


isn’t this good. 


“This is lovely.” I complimented as I poked around 


the vegetables. 
‘I’m glad you like it. We will be splitting dessert 
though, I ordered only one. I hope you don't 
mind.” He said with a mouthful. 


I nodded as I spooned rice into my mouth. 


“I’m hoping we can remain friends after the 


flight.” He said. 


“Yes, of course.” I agreed. 


“Is it to forward of me to ask for your cell phone 


number.” He asked in that beautiful accent. 


"Oh my goodness, of course not," I replied 
grabbing his phone and adding my number to his 


contact list. 


He smiled as I handed him back his phone. 


“Thanks” he whispered. 


There was no way in the world I was going to lose 


track of him. He was gorgeous and he seemed 


interested in me. 


Plain ol’ Katya. 


We spent the rest of the flight just talking. I think 
by the end, I knew everything about him. I even 
felt as if I|had a crush on him. Now I understood 
why all those girls were crazy about him. 
I didn’t consider this a flight. I considered this our 


first blind date. 


The beginning of my new life. 





I was finally in Zurich. The flight was perfect 
especially after Michael entered my life. 
He’s the perfect gentleman, kinda unreal. We 
went our separate ways but he said he would find 


me. Let's see if he's a man of his word. 


I walked quickly through the airport, as I exited I 


saw aman with a name board. 


“Fontaine” It read. 


“Are you waiting for me?” I asked. 


He looked at a picture of me, nodded yes and 


walked me over to an awaiting limo and opened 


the door. 


“Wow!” I said as I got in. 


The ride was quick but full of beautiful views. 


"We are here, Ms. Fontaine." The man said as he 


got out of the car and opened my door. 


“These are your keys to your apartment.” He said 


as he handed me the keys. 


“Follow me.” He said as he grabbed my luggage. 


I remained quiet in the elevator. The doors 


opened on the fifth floor. 


“Your apartment is number 522.” He said. 


He put my luggage by the door and bowed his 
head. I put the keys in and slowly opened the door. 
This was an apartment for a queen. 

I pulled my luggage in and closed the door slowly. 


I walked to the window and looked out. 
“Wow! This is freaking amazing. Oh my god, look 
at those beautiful mountains. This looks like a 


postcard.” I whispered. 


I went from room to room with my mouth wide 


open. 


On the table was an IPad with a sticky note that 


read “your itinerary, Ms. Fontaine”. 


I reached for it and turned it on. 


The opening screen had the Sdkerhet Corp logo 


and my name. I logged in and began reading. 


"Oh, I start next Monday. It gives me a few days to 


learn about my surroundings." I said out loud. 


I got up again and looked at that view. 


“Where should I go first?” I thought. 


I took off my jacket and threw it on the sofa. Out of 
my pocket, my cell phone fell. I walked over and 
picked it up. As I looked there was a text message 


waiting for me. 


“Katya, thank you again for the wonderful dinner 
date, let's do it again. I will be in touch. XO 
Michael.” It read. 


Automatically I held it to my heart and closed my 
eyes. I felt giddy. I quickly replied. 


“No, Thank you, Michael! You kept me safe and 
entertained. I truly appreciate it. And yes, let's do 


it again. Very soon. XO Katya.” I texted. 


I wandered around my apartment and noticed I 
also had car keys so I went to the parking area to 
see which one was mine. 

I pressed the button on the key ring but nothing 
beeped back. Then in front of my apartment 
number was a beautiful White Mercedes Benz. 
As I approached it, I pressed the button and it 


unlocked. 


“No Freaken shit!” I said as I opened the door. 


I slowly got in and started it up. 


“You are so beautiful.” I complimented the car as I 


ran my hands along the leather interior. 


"Welcome, Katya." The car replied. 


I jumped out of my skin at the sound. 


“Shall we go for a ride?” I asked it. 


I laughed at the excitement I was feeling. 


"Let me shower and get pretty, then we can go 


cruise around," I said as I turned it off and got 


out. 


Iran back to my apartment with the excitement of 
a 10-year-old girl with a new toy. I guess the 
excitement got to me because I showered and fell 


asleep. I actually slept for a day and a half. 


“Oh damn! Did I just sleep for 2 days?” I asked 
myself as I stretched and made my way to the 


bathroom. 


I was suddenly stopped in my tracks. I heard a 
familiar voice. I smiled as I remembered who it 
was. How could I forget it? I slowly walked back 


into my room and stared at the t.v. 


“Oh, Michael Kim, so handsome. I really want to 


see you again.” I swooned. 


I picked up my phone and dialed the lobby. 


“Good morning, this is Samuel.” A voice answered. 


“Good morning Samuel, I had a question. It might 
be strange so please bear with me.” I said ina 


very proper tone. 


“Of course. How can we help you, Ms. Fontaine?” 


The gentleman said. 


‘I’m interested in seeing a musical. But I don’t 
know the name. Is there any way you could help 
me with figuring this out and getting tickets to it? 
The price does not matter and any date will be 


perfect.” I said with a laugh. 


“I can help you with that. What do you remember 
about the musical you want to attend?” The man 
asked. 

“Ummm. It’s the one with Michael Kim. I just saw 


the commercial for it.” I explained. 


“Oh yes, The Man Who Laughs, very popular 
musical. I will let you know when I have your 


tickets.” The man said. 


“Oh yes! Ok, thank you." I said with a smile as I 
hung up the call. 


I went back and laid down. I still couldn't believe 
the life I was about to live. 
2 days here and I was loving it and I hadn't left 


the apartment yet. 


I switched the channel on the tv to see what I 
caught my attention. I got up, made breakfast and 
began watching a talk show. Across the room, my 


cell rang. Iran to catch it on the last ring. 
“Hello?” I said. 
“Hello? Ms. Katya Fontaine?” The voice said. 
“Yes, this is she," I replied. 
“Hello, this is Kristen from Sdkerhet Corp. Would 
you be able to come into training today? Another 
case agent canceled so you can begin training in 


his place if you'd like.” She said. 


“Absolutely. Give me an address and I'll be in.” I 


responded. 


"Ok, I will text it to you." She added. 


"Ok," I said. 


“When you get here text me back and I'll let 


Dianne know you are here.” She ended. 


I hung up and ran into my closet to get dressed. In 
no time, I was on my way to Sakerhet Corp. For 
the first time in my life, I didn't get lost and I was 
on time. I pulled up to a gigantic structure. A man 


came out and opened my door. 


"Hello, Ms. Fontaine. I will park your car for you." 


He said reaching for my keys. 


I nodded ok and walked towards the building. I 
suddenly felt important. I had to be dreaming. 


This was insane. 


“Katya Fontaine!” A lady yelled across the room, 


which woke me up from my daydream state. 


I waved and approached her. 


“Welcome to Sdkerhet Corp. I’m Dianne, your case 


coordinator. Are you ready to begin your 


training?” She said with a smile. 


“Oh yes, definitely," I replied. 


“Come on, I will introduce you around.” She said 


as she grabbed my wrist. 


We entered a gigantic conference room with dark 


windows. 
“Everyone, this is Katya.” She introduced. 
Then she pointed one by one. 


“That’s Kaiden Jongin and this is Chandler Park. 


They will be your team members.” She added. 


“Was every man good looking out here?” I asked 


myself. 


Kaiden was tall, dark and handsome. Chandler 
was extra tall, gawky but super handsome witha 
contagious smile. I was wondering what our jobs 

would be because they look like freaken 


supermodels. 


“You guys were specifically selected for this team. 


You will train together. 


You will be each other’s shadow. All cases 
assigned will be worked on by the 3 of you. All 
decisions on the outcome of all cases must be 


unanimous.” Dianne explained. 


“What type of cases will we have?” Kaiden asked. 


“We will be closing some of Sdkerhet Corp 


confidential cases,” Dianne replied. 


“Your training is exclusive and confidential. You 
will not discuss any of your cases with anyone but 
each other. You have all signed confidentiality 
waivers so speaking of anything to do with your 


work can have bad consequences.” She added. 


She turned around and pulled down a projector 
screen. 

"The first case, we are talking in general right 
now. Person “A” had been accused of horrible 
crimes against children. You were given the 
opportunity to make things right. Right with the 


universe. What would you do?” Dianne asked. 


‘Td kill him. I'd take him to a secluded place in the 
mountains and torture him. Kill him slowly.” 


Chandler lashed out. 


“Would you if you have the opportunity?” Dianne 


questioned. 


"Yes, if I wouldn't get caught," Chandler said with 
a laugh. 


“How about you, Katya?” Dianne asked. 


“I don’t know. Maybe give him a punishment 


suitable for the crime.” I explained. 


“That’s death. You shouldn’t mess with children.” 


Kaiden added. 


“Between the 3 of you, decide unanimously what 


would happen to Person “A”," Dianne said as she 


paced the room. 


We pulled our chairs closed and discussed the 


matter. 


"Katya, as a team leader what is the decision?” 


Dianne asked. 


“We decide he must be put to death," I said. 


“Unanimous decision?” Dianne asked. 


We all nodded yes. 


“Ok, who will do it?” Dianne prodded. 


We all looked at each other. 


“Who will do it?” I asked confused. 


“Yes, which one of you will put him to death?” 


Dianne asked. 


We all looked at each other confused. 


'T'll do it," I replied. 


"Ok," Dianne said with a smirk. 


She grabbed 2 folders and handed them to us. 


“Folder 1 has one method and Folder 2 has a 


different method you can use to dispose of case 


client. Please read thoroughly and choose.” 


Dianne instructed. 


We looked through and chose folder 2. 


“Ok. Remote activated explosive.” Dianne said. 


We nodded yes. 


“This cell phone will activate an explosive that 
would kill Person “A”, would you activate it?” 


Dianne suggested. 


We looked at one another and nodded yes. 


“Ok, at 3:36 pm as part of your training exercise, 
you will dial the number given and tomorrow we 
will discuss the results. When you are done, you 


are dismissed.” Dianne instructed. 


She handed me the phone. Kaiden and Chandler 
watched me. Dianne walked out of the room 


leaving us alone. 


“That’s in 5 minutes," Chandler informed. 


"You got this, Katya,” Kaiden said. 


“Yeah, no worries. It’s a training exercise. I don’t 


know if I could do it for real though.” I replied. 


“I don't know if I could if it was for real too," 


Kaiden replied. 


I smiled and shrugged my shoulders. 


I watched the clock. At 3:35 pm I dialed the 


number, as soon as it hit 3:36 I pressed send. 


Nothing happened. 


Or so I thought. 


"Easy peasy," I said to the guys as I walked out 


with a sassy strut. 

On the way home, fire trucks and ambulances 
passed me ina rush. I turned on the radio to see 
what was happening. Nothing but music played. 

Suddenly my phone rang. 


“Fontaine,” I answered. 


“Hey, it’s Kaiden. Are you watching the news?” 


Kaiden said. 


“No, I’m not even home yet. Why?” I replied. 


“There is mayhem going on in the downtown 


district. Big explosion.” Kaiden added. 


"Ok?" I said unsurely. 


“That wasn't us, was it?” He whispered. 


“What? No way! We did a training exercise. This is 


a coincidence.” I replied nervously. 
I was detoured in a different direction when I 
reached the affected area. All I saw was a car on 
fire and emergency vehicles everywhere. 


“Hello? Hello?” Kaiden repeated. 


“Kaiden, I'll call you back," I said and quickly hung 
up. 


I finally got out of all that traffic and made it 
home. I walked slowly towards my apartment, 
just thinking if we could have had something to do 
with that incident. 


"There's no way," I said to myself. 


As I passed the lobby desk, all televisions were 


discussing the explosion. I stopped and looked. 


“Ms. Fontaine?” The front desk clerk said. 


"This came for you today." She added handing me 
a gift-wrapped box. 


"Oh thank you," I said as I looked at the box. 


"I wonder who this is from," I said to myself in the 


elevator. 


I rushed to my apartment and as soon as I was in I 
turned on the tv. The news talked about how the 
explosion killed a known pedophile. I stared at the 
tv trying to make sense of this. My attention 
suddenly fell on the gift. 12 dozen long stem white 


with pink trim roses. I smelled them and smiled. 


“I was hoping we could have dinner soon. XO 


Michael.” The note read. 


I raised the flowers to my nose again and inhaled. 


“Ohhh so pretty," I said out loud. 


"let's find a pretty vase to put you in," I said as I 
scanned my apartment for something to put them 
in. 

I walked back into the living room and became 
mesmerized by the tv news again. My mind didn't 
want to believe this could have been us. I reached 
for my phone to call Chandler. As I began to dial, I 
stopped. 


"T'll discuss it with him tomorrow," I said to 


myself. 


I searched for my phone for Michael’s number and 


began a text. 


“Thank you so much for the beautiful roses! And 
yes, let me know when and I'll meet you for 


dinner.” I wrote and sent it. 


Immediately I received a message back. 


“How about tonight?” It read. 


I smiled and replied, “Sure why not?” 


“Pick you up at 8?” His text reply said. 


"Yes, I'll be waiting," I replied. 


"Maybe dinner with a great man will distract my 


mind from this," I said as I entered the bathroom 


and turned on the shower. 


As I showered the thought of me being 
responsible for this became stronger and 
stronger. I got out of the shower and ran to my 


closet. 


"Gotta find something cute to wear," I said. 
I slipped ona slinky black dress and tried on 100 
pairs of shoes until I found the ones. 

In no time I was ready to go. I walked slowly 
through the lobby and stood at the door. I realized 
I had left my cellphone upstairs as I looked 
through my purse. 


“Should I run back up and get it?” I thought to 
myself. 


The concierge suddenly appeared next to me and 


every other thought left my mind. 


“Mr. Kim is in waiting in the car, follow me 


please.” He said. 


I nodded and followed him. 


He opened the door and instructed me to get in. 


“Thank you," I whispered. 


He smiled and closed the door. I looked down then 


up at Michael. 


“Hello, Katya.” His beautiful voice said. 


“Hello,” I whispered shyly. 


“I hope you weren't busy.” He said with a smile. 


“Not at all. Thank you for inviting me.” I said 


nervously. 


“I needed to get out for a bit. Too much work 
makes a person dull.” He said as he looked out the 


window. 


Did I mention, his profile was totally perfect. I 
didn’t mean to stare but with the sunset hitting 
his face, he looked like a god. And he did smell like 
peaches, I wasn’t imagining it. 


“So where are we going?” I asked. 


“I’m sure somewhere very nice. My manager 
knows what I like. He plans very well.” He 


explained. 


I smiled and looked out the window. When I 


looked back I noticed he was looking at me. 


“You are very pretty.” He said softly. 


“Thank you. So are you.” I stupidly said. 


We both laughed. 


“We are here.” He pointed out. 


He got out of the car and grabbed my hand to help 


me out. 


I felt so fancy. 


We were ushered into the most beautiful room I 
had ever seen. It was dimly lit with candles and a 
soft fireplace. The table was decorated in white 
satin with white roses. It even had an area we 


could sit and talk and a small place to dance in. 
‘I’m sorry it’s so private but if we tried to eat out 
there the photographer’s flashes would make us 
blind.” He explained. 
I understood. He was more famous than I thought. 
“By the way, your voice is heavenly,” I whispered. 


He smiled and looked away. 


“Thank you.” He whispered as he pulled back the 


chair so I can sit. 


I watched as he removed his jacket and sat across 


from me. He was so charming. 


“Katya Fontaine, tell me about you.” He said with 


a grin. 


“There is nothing exciting about me," I replied 


with a giggle. 


“There has to be something.” He added. 


I giggled. 


The night became better from there on. 


We spoke to each other as if we had known each 


other for years. He was very funny, even though I 


read ona website that he wasnt. 


We ate and talked for hours. 

Then we sat in front of the fire and talked some 
more while we had hot chocolate with 
marshmallows. 

I could look at his smile for hours. 

I love the way his teeth slightly poked out. It was 
so adorable. 

As we watch the fire crackle, a beautiful soft tune 


came over the speakers. 


"Let's dance." He suddenly suggested. 


“Dance? Ummm. "I said hesitantly. 


He grabbed my hand and led me to the dance 


floor. 


I felt afraid to look at him so I stared away with 
my head on his shoulder. I could feel his heartbeat 
against mine. 

His peachy smell was so hypnotizing. 

His hands were so soft and his touch was gentle. 
As the song ended, I became nervous. 

As I back away, he smiled and looked down as if 
he was shy. 

He then pulled me close and kissed me. 

I think I completely lost it. 

I felt as if I was floating. 

I didn’t want the kiss to end so I gently grabbed 
his face to hold him to me. 

He didn’t seem to mind because he kept on kissing 
me. 

This dance couldn't have ended better. 

We walked hand in hand back to the couch and 


sat quietly. 


“Thank you.” He whispered. 
“for?” I replied. 
“For joining me tonight.” He added. 
"It was my pleasure," I said with a smiled. 
I didn’t want the night to end but I had to be 
realistic. 
On our way back, we sat next to each other, he 


held my hand the entire time. 


“I don’t want the night to end. I'm having a great 


time.” He whispered. 


I smiled because I thought the same. 


“Can I kiss you again?” He asked. 


I nodded yes, smiled and moved closer to him. 
I was in complete heaven. 

We finally said our goodbyes and I exited the car. 
I floated up to my hotel room where my evening 
was about to get completely ruined. 

I walked in to find over 20 missed calls on my cell, 
plus a number of text messages from Kaiden and 


Chandler. 


I dialed back the last one who called. 


“Where have you been?” Chandler said. 


“What do you mean? I was out having dinner.” I 


replied with an attitude. 


"We were called into the office for a briefing," 


Chandler added. 


“OK?” I replied. 


“Katya, that explosion. The one all over the tv. 


Was us!” Chandler exclaimed. 


“What do you mean?” I whispered. 


“We pushed the fucken button that killed 


someone.” He added harshly. 


“Oh my god, no way. Should I come into the office 


now?” I asked concerned. 


"No. No. We'll meet in the morning, at 8 am. And 
never leave without your cell phone again." 


Chandler instructed as he hung up. 


I slowly put my phone down and walked over to 


the tv. 


“Do I want to turn this on?” I said out loud as I 


pointed the remote at the tv. 


“You know what? No, I’m gonna go to bed and 


deal with this in the morning.” I added. 


I tossed and turned all night. That couldn't be 
true. I did as instructed. No one said anyone 
would get hurt. It was a training exercise. I think I 


closed my eyes for one second and my alarm rang. 


"Ughhh 6 am already?" I moaned. 


To my surprise, I had a sweet message from 


Michael. 


"Thanks for last night. I hope you have a great 
day!" It read. 


I smiled and held my phone to my chest. 

His text was overshadowed by the idea of killing 
someone. I dressed, had coffee and made my way 
to the office. Kaiden was arriving at the same 
time. 


“Good morning Katya.” He said in a serious tone. 


"Good morning," I replied. 


We both entered the elevator and stood quietly. 
He glanced over and gave me an approving smile. 
As the doors opened to our floor, there was 


pandemonium. 


“What the hell?” I said to myseff. 


"Let's go to the conference room," Kaiden 


suggested. 
We watch Dianne and some other people 
complement each other on the wonderful 


strategic work done by Team KCK. 


“Are we KCK?” Kaiden asked. 


I shrugged my shoulders. In the middle of the 


craziness, Chandler came in. 


“Hey, are we KCK?” Kaiden asked. 


“Are we what?” Chandler replied with a confused 


look on his face. 


Just then Dianne entered the room. 


“Take your seats.” She instructed. 


Kaiden raised his hand as if he was a student in 


school. 


“Kaiden?” She acknowledged. 


“Are we KCK?” He whispered. 


She nodded yes as she turned towards the 


projector screen. 


"First of all, congratulations on a job well done," 


Dianne said. 


We looked like three idiots. 


“We haven't done anything," Kaiden said. 


"Oh, you didn't hear Kaiden? We blew up that guy 
last night. The one on the news.” Chandler added. 


“That can't be true, right Dianne?” I asked 


carefully. 


She smiled and motioned for me to sit down. 


“Listen, I explained that we'd be working on some 


difficult cases,” Dianne explained. 


“But you never said we would be killing people.” 


Chandler interrupted. 
“What if we get caught?” Kaiden added. 
“Relax, let me talk. We at Sakerhet Corp are 
professionals. This is our job so we plan and 
execute every case with no loose strings. To the T.” 


She said. 


“So we are professional assassins now?” Chandler 


interjected. 


“No. Not yet” Dianne said with a smile. 


"I didn't sign up for this," Chandler said. 


“Well Chandler, there’s the door but becoming 
part of Sdkerhet Corp is easier than leaving 


Sdkerhet Corp.” She said with an attitude. 


“What the hell does that mean?” Chandler argued. 


"Remember all the papers you signed for that 
lovely sign up bonus. Well, that was payment for 
this case. So you have completed that one. But you 


signed on for 4 more." Dianne explained. 


“So you are saying, we are bound to this company. 
We are going to have to kill 4 more people to be 


able to leave Sdkerhet Corp?” Kaiden asked. 


“Don't think about it like that. Think of it as 
closing a case. These cases are investigated and if 
they aren't to Sdkerhet Corp standards we do not 

accept them.” Dianne replied. 
I sat there in silence. 


“Katya?” Dianne called. 


“Do you have anything to add before the board 


comes in to meet with you all?” Dianne asked. 


I looked at the guys then nodded no. 


Dianne opened the door to let 2 gentlemen in. 


“Everyone, this is your governing board. They 
investigate your cases and approve your end 


decisions.” Dianne said. 


Katya, Chandler, Kaiden, this is Mr. Oh and Mr. 
Byun.” She introduced. 


“Wonderful job carrying out your first case.” Mr. 


Byun said proudly. 


“It was very well executed.” Mr. Oh agreed. 


“We will give you a few days of training before 


giving you another case," Dianne added. 


“Yes. Have they had sniper training yet?” Mr. Oh 
asked. 


"No, they are scheduled to begin today," Dianne 


assured. 


We looked at each other in shock. 


"Ok, when that is completed we will meet again." 


Mr. Byun said and walked towards the door. 


“Nice to meet you all.” Mr. Oh said as he followed 


him out. 


“Dianne, sniper training?” I asked confused. 


“Kayta, you 3 were chosen from hundreds of 
applicants. It is a safe, well-paying job if you do 
what you are told. You were chosen because of 

your previous training.” Dianne explained witha 


smile. 


"I didn't kill anyone before," Kaiden added. 


"And you haven't killed anyone, you have just 


closed extreme cases," Dianne instructed. 


The next few weeks were full training. From hand 
to hand combat to guns, etc. 
Military style but with a sexy James Bond 007 
twist. Our second and third jobs were completed 
without incident. Kaiden seemed to be having the 


most trouble coping but he did his job. 





My life as a “paid assassin” I mean “case 
management agent” had become a reality. 

I would have never in my wildest dreams 
imagined me doing what I do. Some days I still 
can’t believe it. 

I wouldn’t say the jobs became easier but the 
understanding of why we did what we did made it 


feel easier to our conscience. 


I liked Kaiden and Chandler, they made decisions 
easier. They are both level headed and none of 
our cases were Closed without great 
consideration. Being part of a team with them 


was great! 


My friendship with Michael had entered another 
level also. We were seeing each other a lot more. I 
would say we were unofficially dating. I mean he 
stayed at my apartment a lot and we enjoyed each 
other company. 

Finally, an evening off after so many days of 
surveillance and work. I prepared myself ina 
pretty gown and made my way to see Michael in 
“The Man Who Laughs”. I was so excited to see his 
performance. He didn’t know I was coming so I 
brought flowers to surprise him. 

Amazed I entered this beautiful theater. 

So many lights, and fancy people. I looked through 
the crowd and saw Dianne at a distance. I turned 
around as if I didn’t see her but she came towards 


me anyway. 


“Katya, what are you doing here?” She said with 


an uplifting tone. 


“About to enjoy a wonderful musical?” I said with 


a smile. 


“I didn’t know you were a fan of Michael Kim?” 


She said in an inquiring voice. 


“Who isn’t?” I said with a giggle. 


She smiled and looked away. 


“Katya?” Chandler said surprised. 


“Chandler? What are you doing here?” I asked 
with a laugh. 


“Accompanying Ms. Dianne.” He replied witha 


fake smile. 


Suddenly the lights dimmed and we made our way 


to our seats. 


“She is sitting in the V.LP. Section?” Dianne 


mumbled. 


“So? Maybe she likes this show.” Chandler replied. 


"V.LP. is reserved for family and close friends," 


Dianne added. 


“Not always. If you have money, you can buy V.LP. 


and she has money.” Chandler argued. 


Dianne looked at Chandler with a scowl. 


“I’m just saying. Relax.” Chandler added. 


Dianne and I kept crashing eyes. As if we were 


watching each other. 


"She dressed as if she was going to be seen," 


Dianne mumbled. 


"Everyone is dressed like that," Chandler 


mumbled back. 


“Shut up Chandler and pay attention," Dianne 


said out loud. 


I watched them carefully from across the theater. 


“Why are they here?” I thought. 


Just then, the musical began. I was lost in ecstasy, 
Michael’s voice was so stimulating, so arousing. I 

could feel him deep in my soul. His recordings had 
nothing in compared to his voice live. Every now 


and then, I'd glance over at Dianne and Chandler. 


She seemed interested, he seemed like he was 
working. He kept scanning the upper theater 
seats. Our eyes kept meeting but she smiled to 
break the awkwardness. As the musical ended, I 
made my way backstage. I was so nervous. I 
wasn't the only girl there to get a close glimpse of 


him but I was a guest so I walked past everyone. 


“Look, she’s going backstage," Dianne told 


Chandler. 


“So what?” He replied. 


“Pay attention idiot, does Katya know about this 


job?” Dianne asked. 


"You told me not to say anything until we checked 


out everything," Chandler said. 


"Hmmm," Dianne said. 


As I entered his dressing room, I became nervous. 
He stood there, majestic, still in costume. My heart 
fluttered as he slowly turned around. I stopped 


and just watched him. 
"Katya?" Michael said with a smile. 
I smiled and handed him the flowers. He reached 
for me and hugged me tightly. I closed my eyes 


and took it in. 


“Did you enjoy the show?” He asked. 


“Yes, of course. You were magnificent!” I said with 


a sigh. 


He waited for everyone to leave the room then 
kissed me. As I opened my eyes, I giggled to see 
him still in the makeup, with a smile that lasted 


forever. 


“Let me change and we'll go have a late dinner, 
yes? Please take a seat, it’ll take a few minutes.” 


He said excitedly. 


I nodded and sat down. I reached for his coat and 
smelled it. He did smell like peaches, so sweet. 

I couldn't help but think why Dianne and Chandler 
were there. Were they preparing for a job? But 


who was the target? 


I quickly lost that thought when Michael re- 


entered the room. 
“Are you ready?” He said with a smile. 
I nodded yes and got up. He walked over to me 
and reached around me to grab his coat. I smiled 


as we stumbled. 


“Make sure you are warm, it’s colder now.” He 


said as he buttoned my coat. 


I smiled and he kissed my nose. 


"Let's go." He said grabbing my hand and leading 


me to the indoor private garage. 


We got into a dark SUV and headed out. As we 
passed his fans, he lowered the window a little 


and wave to his fans. He was so gracious always. 


“Where should we go eat?” He asked looking 


through his phone. 


I shrugged my shoulders. 


“Should we order in and go home.” He suggested. 


I smiled and nodded yes. My mind kept going back 
to Dianne and Chandler. I had a bad feeling. 


“My place or yours?” He asked with a wink. 


"Either one," I replied quickly. 


We quickly arrived at his place. 
“Food will be here soon.” He said as he helped me 
out of the car. 


We walked slowly arm in arm to his apartment. 


“Can you stay the night?” He whispered in my ear 


as we entered the elevator. 


"If you want me to, I can," I whispered with a 


smile. 


He nodded yes and placed a soft kiss on my lips. 


“Did I tell you, you look extremely beautiful 


tonight?” He said as we entered his apartment. 


“Only tonight?” I replied with a giggle. 


“You know what I mean.” He said with a pout. 


He kissed my neck as he removed my coat. I slowly 
turned and looked into his beautiful brown eyes. 


My heart began to race as he pulled me closer. 
‘I’m falling in love with you, Katya.” He whispered 
directly to my lips. 

I closed my eyes as the sensation of his breath on 


my lips made me tingle all over. 


I didn’t even have enough time to answer when he 


kissed me passionately. 


“Can I make you mine tonight?” He whispered in 


my ear. 


I smiled and nodded yes. 


The feeling of his soft lips kissing my shoulders 


made me weak. I shivered. 


“Are you cold?’ He whispered. 


"No, just nervous," I replied. 


His skin was so soft. I reached up and caressed his 
cheek as I pulled him closer for another kiss. The 
way he touched me made me melt completely. He 

gently made me his. I watched his face as he bit 
his lip while he enjoyed having me. I was in 
heaven. As we both reached euphoria, he clenched 


my hands and squeezed. 


“I love you, Katya.” He said looking deep into my 


eyes. 


“I love you too, Michael," I replied. 


I had never felt like I did at that moment. Our 


souls had interlaced into an eternal bind that 


could never be separated. He was my one. 


As we laid in each other arms, I fell asleep to the 
soft humming sounds of his chest. I was startled 


awake by a nightmare. 
“Are you ok?” He asked concerned. 
“Yes, I’m ok," I said as I held him tight. 

I drifted back to sleep quickly. The next morning I 
was awakened by the beautiful sounds of 
Michael’s voice. I smile as I watched him dance 
around the kitchen. I got up and went into the 


bathroom. 


"Oh, you're up. Did I wake you?" He said ina 


cheery voice. 


I smiled and began brushing my teeth. 


“I was thinking, why don’t you move in with me?” 


He said leaning against the bathroom door. 


I smiled and gargled water. 


“You want me here all the time? You must be 


going crazy.” I said with a giggle. 


“Yes, of course. That’s not being crazy.” He replied 


handing me a cup of coffee. 


I shrugged my shoulders and smiled. 


“Ican send for your things today, yes?” He said 


handing me a piece of toast. 


I nodded yes. 


I took a deep breath and sighed. I was happy. I 


was in love. 


“Oh shit! What time is it?” I said as I snapped out 
of it. 


"It's 7:30." He replied from the shower. 


“Come get in, the water is still warm.” He added. 


I smiled and did as I was told. 


“No funny business, Michael. I have to go to work 


in an hour.” I said as I got in. 


He quickly wrapped his arms around me. 


“Michael...” I said. 
He smiled and handed me the shampoo. 

He was an angel sent from heaven. The way the 
water glistened on his chest looked like gold. As 
he dried his hair, I watched him. 

“Here’s a warm towel.” He said it to me. 
“There is also a nice outfit, I got for you, you know 
just in case you would ever stay over.” He said 


with a wink. 


“Really? Wow! That’s so nice of you. I did the same 


for you too.” I said with a laugh. 


“Did you?” He said witha smile. 


I nodded yes. 


“I like pinned stripes and I thought you'd look 
magnificent.” He said handing me a sleek 


business suit. 


“I hope you like it.” He added. 


“Oh wow! I love it! Thank you!” I said holding it up 
to my body. 


I quickly got dressed and made my way to work. I 
rushed in to see if I could talk with Chandler 
before Kaiden got it. I walked into my office and 
sat down. I smiled thinking of making my life with 
Michael. 


“So, is he your boyfriend?” Chandler said startling 


me. 


“What? Who?” I said confused. 


“The musical guy, Michael what's his name?" 


Chandler replied. 


I rolled my eyes and turned away. 


“What are we in high school now? Why are you in 


my office?” I replied. 


"I'm just asking. You have to really like the guy to 
go see that boring shit." Chandler added. 


“Why were you there then if it was so boring?” I 


replied with an attitude. 


"Preparing for our next job," Chandler said 


arrogantly. 


“What are you talking about?” I asked concerned. 


“Wouldn't it be the shit if you had to assassin your 


new boyfriend?” Chandler continued. 


“That’s not even funny, Chandler," I replied. 


He shrugged his shoulders and sipped his coffee. 


Suddenly my phone rang. 


"Fontaine," I answered. 


"Hey it's Dianne, could you come to my office? 
Don't bring shithead Chandler with you.” She 


instructed. 


I got up and began walking towards Dianne’s 


Office. 


"Where are you going?” Chandler asked. 


“I gotta get something. Wait here for Kaiden 


please.” I asked. 


As I walked in, Dianne had a concerned look on 


her face. 


“Sit down.” She instructed. 


"What's going on?" I asked. 


“We have a new case. I was told it should be given 


to KCK.” Dianne said as she handed me a file. 


I was afraid to open it, so I held it closed. 


“Is it him?” I asked. 


“Who?” Dianne responded. 


“Michael Kim," I asked. 


Dianne nodded. 


“Why is it him?” I asked. 


“Listen, I can take you off this case Katya but then 
you will be flying solo, no info or nothing. At least 
this way, you can try to save him.” Dianne 


explained. 


I slowly opened the folder to find a picture of 
Michael and a complete file on his family history 


and secrets. 
“You weren't supposed to fall in love with him. We 
scheduled you to be on that flight for background 
information.” Dianne added. 


“What? What do you mean?” I asked confused. 


"Katya, this case has been going on for a while 


before you came to work here," Dianne said. 


“But why KCK? Why not another team?” I asked. 


"Because you guys get shit done,” Dianne replied. 


“Could it be a mistake?” I asked. 


"It's not Katya," Dianne said. 


“What if I quit?” I inquired. 


“Really? We talked about this. Remember what I 


told you guys first day in.” Dianne said. 


I paced the room. 


“Listen, I’m watching out for you. Maybe you can 

get him to go away for a long time. I don’t know. 

All I know it’s going to be done in a month at the 
masquerade ball held by the theater group.” 


Dianne explained. 


We both got up and started to walk toward the 


conference room. 


“Katya, work with your team. Don’t let them 
suspect anything or you could put yourself in 


danger.” Dianne ended. 


As I entered the room, Mr. Byun entered behind 


me. 


"I'm glad you all are here. Now let's get to 


business." Mr. Byun ordered. 


I handed the file to Kaiden. 


“Any questions?” Mr. Byun asked looking at me. 


"What's up with this guy?” Kaiden asked. 


Dianne looked at me then away. 


“Yeah, the file is just a picture," Chandler said 


closing the file. 


“This is a special project.” Mr. Byun said witha 


smile. 


“Special?” I asked. 


“Yes. Mr. Kim is not the person everyone thinks he 


is.” Mr. Byun answered. 


“What does that mean sir?” Chandler inquired. 


"Let's just say he an unsavory character and 


needs to be eliminated." Mr. Byun explained. 


“Just like that? We usually observe and 


investigate before anything is decided.” I asked. 


“Yes Katya, just like that! This one has been 


decided for you.” Mr. Byun exclaimed. 


As they prepared the plan, I spaced out. What am I 
going to do? I can’t hurt Michael. Dianne kept 
watching me as I struggled with everything. 


“Katya, you seem to be in another world. Are you 


listening?” Kaiden said. 


I nodded yes. 


"You are the leader of this team. Get with it." Mr. 


Byun added. 


“I got it!” I said and left the room. 


“What’s wrong with her?” Kaiden questioned. 


“She likes her facts about a case, let her go. She’s 


probably going to research him.” Dianne assured. 


"Well, nothing can be approved without Katya," 
Chandler stated. 


“Just prepare your ideas then present them to her. 
I will return in a week. If nothing is solved, we 
may have to replace her.” Mr. Byun said as he 


walked out. 


Dianne looked at the guys with worry on her face. 


“That's the guy Katya was with the other night, 
she’s not going to do this, Dianne,” Chandler 


whispered. 


“Shut up! You don’t know that! She is very serious 
about her job. Maybe she has been investigating 


him all along.” Dianne scolded. 


“What is the background of this guy? Why does 
Mr. Byun want him taken out? It kinda seemed 


personal. Didn't it?” Kaiden asked. 


“It’s confidential. You guys are paid to do your 
jobs, not to get acquainted with the person.” 


Dianne ended. 


I stood outside the office building, thinking. This 


has to be a mistake. Then my phone rang. 


"Fontaine," I answered. 


“Hello my love,” Michael replied. 


"Hi," I said with a swoon. 


I loved the sound of his voice. 


“What time will you be home? So I can have 


dinner ready?” He said. 


“Home? Wait, you are cooking dinner?” I said with 


a surprised voice. 


“Yes, I had a few of your things moved over and 


yes I can cook.” He said with a laugh. 


“Maybe 5 or 6, but no later. You have no schedule 


today?” I asked. 


“No, I'm off for a few days. So I'll be home resting.” 
He replied gleefully. 


“Ok. I'll see you soon.” I whispered. 


“See you soon.” He replied. 


I returned to my office and sat in front of my 


computer. 


“Where do I begin?” I said to myself. 


Kaiden lightly tapped on my door. 


“Hey what’s up?” I said as I motioned for him to 


enter. 


“I wanted to ask you the same.” He replied. 


I nodded and looked away. 


“Are you seeing this guy?” He whispered. 


I remained quiet. 


"Oh damn Katya," Kaiden said pushing his fingers 
through his hair. 


“There has to be a solution?” I said. 


"Is there ever a solution? No, Katya, there isn't." 


Kaiden stated. 


“Then I’m going to have to do what I have to do," I 


said. 


“Come on Katya, you're really going to do this 


job?” Kaiden asked. 


I shrugged my shoulders. 


“If I were you, I’d run. Run away as far as I can. 
But remember he will always be a target.” Kaiden 
suggested. 

“We will both be targets then. “I added. 

“Do you love him?” Kaiden asked. 

"I think I do," I whispered. 

Kaiden scratched his head as he paced the office. 
"We are your team, I will do what you ask of me 
but Chandler is a different story," Kaiden 


whispered. 


I took a deep breath. 


“We'll discuss it tomorrow. I need to think.” I said 


concerned. 


Kaiden smiled and left the office as Dianne was 


entering. 
“You ok?” Dianne asked. 
“No, how am I supposed to do this?” I argued. 
"Between us, you don't," Dianne whispered. 
"I know I just met him but I have fallen hard for 
him," I confessed. 
“Then protect him. Protect him with your life.” 


Dianne suggested. 


I looked at her confused. 


"You are a team leader. Be a team leader. You 


have control over your team.” Dianne instructed. 
“But I don't...” I said 


“Don't worry about Chandler, I got him.” Dianne 


interrupted. 
“So it’s me and Kaiden but this puts Kaiden in a 
bad place because then he will have to do it if I 
don't,” I explained. 


"Not necessarily," Dianne added. 


“I don’t know.’ I said concerned. 


“I have your back, Katya. I will do what I have to 
do to help you but you need to do your part so no 


one gets suspicious.” She added. 
"Ok," I said unsurely. 

"I'm going to go home, I'm feeling shitty today but 
I will be in for the meeting tomorrow," Dianne 
assured. 

“Ok. I will do some research for the meeting then 
I’m going home. He’s making dinner.” I said with a 


smile. 


Dianne smiled and waved goodbye from the door. 


I searched the internet for any bad press on 
Michael and found nothing. This was an inside hit. 
Someone here at Sdkerhet Corp wanted him dead 


but who? I thought. 
I stared off as I tried to make sense of this. 
“Mr. Byun?” I said to myself. 

I began searching for him. Come to know, that he 
and Michael were in a musical group together 20 
years ago and the group came to an end at the 
height of their career due to the mysterious death 


of the 3" member. 


“Wow!” I said as I read on. 


Michael Kim and Benji Byun were both suspects 
but neither were ever convicted of any crime 


towards the 3™4 member. 


“Does Michael know something he shouldn’t?” I 


asked myself. 


I quickly grabbed my phone and called Dianne. 


Her phone just went straight to voicemail. 


“That's weird. She always answers even if she’s 


sick.” I said as I redialed the number. 


Again it went to voicemail. 


As I looked up, Chandler happened to be passing 


my office. I motioned him to come in. 


“Hey, Dianne isn’t answering. Do you know what’s 


up?” I asked. 


“She felt sick. Maybe she just went straight to bed 


when she got home.” Chandler replied. 


“True. What are you doing today?” I responded. 


“Waiting on you, team leader. This job can be so 
easy, considering you have access to this guy any 


time.” Chandler enforced. 


"We need to go through the protocol. A plan must 
be put in place so everything goes how it should. 


No mistakes.” I said. 


“Oh, so you are in? Really?” He asked with a cocky 


tone. 


I nodded yes. 


"Well, Ihave some good ideas for the job. Easy 


quick ones.” He said witha smile. 


"Put them all on the table tomorrow," I said with a 


forced smile. 
"You can just go home and shoot him in the head 
in his sleep," Chandler said as he walked to the 
door. 


I nodded in disagreement. 


“or.” Chandler continued. 


“Tomorrow Chandler. Bye.” I said. 
I printed out some articles and grabbed my purse 
and made my way out. I waved at Chandler as I 


exited. 


“I don’t trust him.” I thought as the elevator doors 


closed and we looked at each other. 


And I knew he was thinking the same about me. 


I satin my car for a while before heading out. My 


cell phone ringing startled me out of my thoughts. 


“Fontaine?” I answered. 


“They are on to you. Protect yourself and him.” A 


whisper said. 


“Hello? Hello? Who is this?” I said but the call was 


lost. 


“What the hell was that?” I said as I scrolled 
through my call log. 
I dialed back but the call couldn't connect. I took 
off and raced home. As I got out my car I glanced 


around. I rushed inside and locked the door. 


“Michael?” I said as I entered. 


He was in the kitchen, washing his hands. I 


hugged him tight from behind. 


“Are you ok?” He asked. 


"Tam now," I said as I slowly kissed him. 


“I missed you too today.” He said as we separated 


from the kiss. 


Suddenly there was a knock on the door. I 


shuttered. 


“Are you sure you are ok?” Michael asked as he 


went to answer. 


I rushed past him and looked through the 
peephole. 


I slowly opened the door. 


“Hello. I have a letter for Mr. Kim.” The gentleman 


said. 


"Oh thank you," Michael replied. 


“Sign here please.” The man asked looking at me. 


I knew him. He worked at Sdkerhet Corp. 


"Thank you, sir, have a nice evening." He said as 


he walked away. 


"I wonder what this is," Michael said as he opened 


the envelope. 


I just stared. 


“Oh its tickets to the Masquerade ball at the 
theater where I perform. You are going with me, 
right?” Michael asked with a smile. 


"Yes, if you want me too," I answered quickly. 


“Katya, are you really ok? You’ve been acting a bit 


weird.” Michael reassured. 


“Oh yeah! I’m fine honey. It’s a new atmosphere. I 


get the jitters with new places and your 


apartment is new to me.” I said. 


“Our apartment.” Michael corrected. 


He smiled. 


“Hungry?” He said leading me to the kitchen. 


I nodded yes and he smiled. 
"Well, let's eat.” He added. 

I watched him as he served me and then sat 
across from me to eat. He was so handsome. I 
couldn't hurt him. But if I didn’t, what would 

happen? 
"This is delicious," I said tasting the food. 


Michael nodded in agreement. 


“I also made dessert.” He said breaking my 


thoughts. 


“Really?” I said with a smile. 


“Peaches and cream.” He said witha smile. 


I smiled back because that’s how I identified him 


smelling like peaches. 


After dessert, we spent time watching the news. If 
he only knew that a lot of the horrible news was 
watching was due to the work I do and not 
natural causes. It’s funny because I felt so safe 
with his arms around me and he seemed to feel 
the same but little did he know I was the danger 


coming after him. 


“I love you.” Slipped out of my lips. 


“I love you too.” He replied with a shy smile. 


Morning came quick. I hadn't slept much thinking 
of him. I watched him sleep for hours. His face 
looked so soft. I showered and dressed for the 

new day. As I walked out of the bathroom, I looked 
over at him, he looked like an angel. I reached 

over and kissed his cheek. His skin was so warm 


and his morning smell was intoxicating. 


"I love you so much," I whispered into his ear. 
I walked slowly to the door and then looked back 


at him. 


“Please let him be ok today," I said as I closed the 


door. 


I did not want to go to work today but I had to be 
the team leader. Mr. Byun, Mr. Oh, Chandler, and 
Kaiden were waiting for me in the conference 


room. 


“Good morning Katya.” Mr. Byun said as I walked 


in. 


"Good morning sir," I said with a smile. 


"Let's begin." Mr. Oh said. 


“Where’s Dianne?” Kaiden asked. 


“She will out indefinitely.” Mr. Oh replied. 


“She’s that sick?” I asked. 


He nodded yes. 


“Ok. I have looked over the ideas and we have 
made arrangements to go with the masquerade.” 


Mr. Byun instructed. 
“Now Katya, since you have access to the subject. 
It will be up to you to get him to the theater.” Mr. 


Byun added. 


“Kaiden, it’s your turn to show off your sniper 


training.” Mr. Oh added. 


“How about me?” Chandler asked. 


“You will fill in if he misses.” Mr. Byun said with a 


smirk. 


“You know how this work. Katya will give the 
command. If Kaiden doesn’t engage then 


Chandler will.” Mr. Oh instructed. 


“I think there will be too many people present for 


this to be safe for others," Katya said. 


"We can always go with you doing it at home," 


Chandler said mockingly. 


“I give you a lot of credit Katya, you really take 
your job seriously. You even moved in with the 
target. No better way to keep an eye on him, then 


that." Mr. Byun gloated. 


I looked away. He seemed to want to geta 


reaction out of me. 


“So if everything is good, this meeting is over. 


Katya?” Mr. Byun asked. 
I nodded yes. 
“Now you three figure out the rest. We hope to 
hear good news soon. You are the best.” Mr. Oh 


said as he collected his papers and put them ina 


briefcase. 


“‘T'll be on the left side of the theater.” Chandler 


quickly added. 


Kaiden looked down. 


"You need to be sure you can get out without 


incident," I said. 


"Katya, he isn't going to be able to do this," 
Chandler said pointing at Kaiden. 
"I got this," Kaiden argued. 


“He’s got it, ok," I added. 


“And if he doesn’t then I do. Be sure of that.” 


Chandler said as he left the room. 


Kaiden looks over at me. 


"I cant do it, Katya." He whispered. 


“Don't worry Kaiden, I'll have it figured out for 


you before then," I assured. 


I looked passed Kaiden to find the office staff 
congregated around the main monitor which 


played the news all day. 


“What's going on out there?” I asked. 


As we approached Chandler looked back at us and 


walked away. 


“There’s no way!” Another agent said out loud. 


I stared at the tvin shock. I couldn't believe what I 
was hearing. Dianne had been found dead in her 
apartment of a single gunshot wound to the head. 


They suspect suicide. I quickly returned to my 


Office. 


“That’s impossible," I said out loud. 


Kaiden followed behind. 


“She wouldn't. Would she? To get out of this?” I 
asked Kaiden. 


I had no answers so I just shrugged my shoulders. 
Just like that Dianne was gone. Was she the 
person who called me yesterday? Did she do this 
to keep my secret? Would she kill herself? I had so 


many questions but no answers. 


Days went by so quick and today we would go in 
as bystanders and case out the theater for the job 
this weekend. We all arrived on time and Mr. 


Byun assisted. 


“I need to know this job will go on without a 
hitch.” He said as he walked passed us and into 


the theater. 


“I will be there. And exit through there.” Chandler 


pointed out. 


“Kaiden that means you'll be front and center.” 


Mr. Byun assured. 


"Yes, and I will exit through there,” Kaiden 


replied. 


“And Katya?” Mr. Byun asked. 


"I will give the order when I arrive about here," I 


assured. 


“Perfect.” Mr. Byun said. 


I turned away and looked around the rest of the 


theater. 


“Mr. Byun, so what happened with Dianne?” I 


heard Kaiden ask. 


“No need to concern yourself with that now, 


concentrate on your job.” Mr. Byun insisted. 


Kaiden looks down and then at me. 


"Ok, let's see how this works time wise. Everyone 


in your positions, please." Mr. Byun instructed. 


I walked out of the theater than back in. I could 
see Chandler to my left and Kaiden directly in 
front. I walked to my marked spot and whispered: 


"Go of 


Mr. Byun suddenly slammed the floor with his 


shoe, making a popping noise. 


I jumped out of my skin. 


“Don’t get startled.” He said to me witha smile. 


“Less than 3 minutes, very good.” Mr. Byun added. 


"It might be a little longer due to the number of 
people who will be here," I added. 


“Yes, yes but no longer than 5 minutes or you'll 


get made.” Mr. Byun said. 


“What happens if we do get made?” Kaiden asked. 


“Don't worry, we won't!” Chandler assured. 


Kaiden looked at me and looked away. 


Every night I sat up and watch Michael sleep, it 


became an addiction for me. 


How can I protect you from this? I asked myself 


over and over again. 


Saturday had come and we were ready to go. He 
looked so handsome in his black silk suit with a 
pink shirt. He put on his mask then walked over to 


me and began to put mine on. 


“It’s going to be a magical night.” He whispered. 


My heart broke at those words. I had to protect 
him and this was it but how would I do it. Ihad no 
plan. Chandler and Kaiden were ready to do their 

part. Maybe I could stall them or not show up. I 
don't know. Different thoughts raced through my 
head as we made our way to the theater. I held his 
hand tight as we got out. The theater was packed. 

More people than we anticipated. I looked up to 

where Chandler would be then over to Kaiden’s 
area. The place was loud and hard to hear. People 

automatically surrounded Michael for 
autographs and pictures. I stepped aside and 


looked up. 


"We can't do this, there are too many people," I 


whispered to them. 


"Ican do it, don't worry," Chandler replied. 


"Just hold," I replied back. 


“Ok” Chandler answered. 


“Abort. We will redo at a later date.” I said to 


them. 


Suddenly I see Kaiden come over the rail. 


“Kaiden I said abort," I yelled. 


“I'm sorry, Katya," Kaiden said. 


I turned to find Michael. He was nowhere in sight. 


“Michael. Michael.” I said as I searched around. 


I suddenly heard a loud pop and everyone 


screaming and running. 


“Shit! Michael!” I screamed. 


Then I heard a second loud pop. I saw Michael up 


ahead. I grabbed him and lead him into a back 


room. 


“What is going on?” Michael said. 


I looked like a deer in headlights. 


“Katya! Katya!” He said as he shook me. 


I automatically hugged him tightly. By now the 
police had arrived and everyone had been 

escorted out of the building. As we walked out, I 

heard an officer say,” There is one fatality in the 

upper balcony.” My heart skipped a beat. I want 

to go see who it was but I couldn't break my cover. 
As we walked to the car the police stopped 

Michael. 


"Mr. Kim, can we speak to you?” The Police asked. 
“Yes, of course.” Michael agreed. 


“We found a note near the body directed to you.” 


The police said. 


“To me?” Michael asked. 


The policeman handed him the note. My heart 
stopped. 


“Michael, love her with all your heart and run like 


the wind.” It read. 


"I don't understand," Michael said handing me the 


note. 


I knew the writing, it was Kaiden. He gave his life 


up for us. 


“The perp shot himself in the head” The police 
added. 


"Did you know him?" Another policeman asked 


showing us a blurred picture of Kaiden’s face. 


"No, I have no idea who he is and what this 


means?" Michael said concerned. 
“We will contact you if we have any other 
questions, Mr. Kim. Be safe going home.” The 


policeman added. 


If Kaiden was dead, where's was Chandler? I 


thought as I sat silently in the car. 


Suddenly my cell phone rings. 


"Fontaine," I whispered. 


“He fucken shot me,” Chandler said. 


“What?” I replied. 


“He fucken shot me. Kaiden, he shot me.” Chandler 


repeated. 


“Are you ok?” I asked with concern. 


“Well, yeah but that wasn’t the fucken plan," 
Chandler added. 


"I'm going to fucken kill him," Chandler yelled. 


“No need. Call me back when you are calm.” I said 


and hung up. 


“Who was that?” Michael asked. 


"Someone concerned about us," I replied. 


“What can that note mean? You sure you didn't 


know him?” Michael asked. 


“Can we talk when we get home?” I said ina 


somber tone. 


“Sure baby.” He said squeezing my hand. 


Arriving home was such a relief. I felt safe but 
were we? 
Michael removed his jacket and began making 
some tea. I went into the room and started 


removing my dress when Michael walked in. 


“Let me help you with that.” He said pulling down 


my zipper. 


“We need to talk Michael," I said in a trembling 


voice. 


“What’s wrong baby?” Michael inquired. 


"I don't even know where to start," I said pacing 


the room. 


“Come here. Sit with me.” Michael said softly. 


I walked over to him. I stopped and look up into 


his face. I loved his eyes, they were so gentle. 


"I'm sorry," I whispered. 


“Sorry for what? Talk to me baby, you're worrying 


me.” Michael said. 


"That hit was for you," I whispered. 


He looked confused. 


“What? What do you mean?” Michael asked. 


“They were supposed to kill you. We were 


supposed...” I mumbled. 


“Me? Wait who’s we?” Michael yelled. 


“The people I work for," I mumbled again. 


“What are you talking about Katya???” Michael 


yelled with tears in his eyes. 


I tried to approach him but he moved away. 


“Michael let me explain?” I begged. 


“Explain what? That you came into my life to kill 


me?” Michael yelled. 


“Please Michael, it’s not how it seems. The hit was 


on but I was going to protect you.” I yelled back. 


“Protect me how? You had no gun.” Michael 


argued. 


I began crying. 


"I had my plan," I whispered. 


“I can't believe you came into my life to kill me. 


From the moment on the plane...” Michael said. 


"NO, not since then." I interrupted. 


He grabbed my arm and shook me. 


“Who ordered the hit?” Michael yelled. 


"I don't know," I whispered. 


"Of course you don't, you are just the assassin," 


Michael added. 


“Please don't say that," I said. 


“Then what are you?” Michael added. 


I closed my eyes and turned away. He grabbed my 


arm and turned me back to him. 


“How dare you tell me you love me and have been 
planning my death all along.” He said in an angry 
tone. 

I felt so ashamed. 


“I do love you, Michael," I whispered. 


I put on a tracksuit and walked towards the 


bedroom door. 


"I think you should go," Michael said. 


“Michael, please don't do this," I said from the 


door. 


He turned away and left the room. 


“Michael, I think I know who might have called it 


but I'm not sure," I said. 


“Who?” He mumbled. 


"Do you know Benjamin Byun?" I said unsurely. 


He turned towards me. 


“Where do you know him from?” He asked. 


"I work for him," I said. 


“Doing what?” He questioned. 


I hesitated to answer. 


“DOING WHAT KATYA!” Michael yelled. 


‘I’m a case agent for his company?” I replied. 


“That’s what they call it now?” Michael asked 


annoyed. 


“Michael, you need to understand. I didn’t know 
what my job was when I arrived here. I have told 
you all the truth about that. Then, I got pulled into 
doing this. I didn’t know you were a target. I’m in 


love with you.” I pleaded. 


“So what was your plan for today?” He asked. 


“I was going to protect you with everything I 


could but Kaiden took care of us," I explained. 


“Who the hell is Kaiden?” Michael asked. 


“He’s the person who left you the note," I 


explained. 

“He was your assassin. The last thing he said to 
me was he was sorry. I thought he'd kill you but 
he shot Chandler instead then himself so they 
wouldn't get caught." I added. 

Michael looked away. 

“Does that explain the note?” I asked softly. 


He nodded yes. 


‘I’m so sorry for all this. But you have to believe 


me, I love you with all my heart.” I added. 


I started to walk towards the door. 


“I know why he wants me dead.” He mumbled. 


I turned around. 


“Who?” I asked 


“Benji. I know his biggest secret.” Michael added. 


I remained quiet as he walked towards me. 


“I have never told anyone. I vowed to take this to 


my grave.” He said with tears in his eyes. 


I reached for his hand. 


“When we were teenagers, we were in a musical 
group together. One night we were goofing off 
and Benji found a gun. He started acting stupid 
pointing it at us and making the boom sound. It 

happened in a split second. He turned towards 
him and pulled the trigger. My ears exploded and 

I was covered in blood. He shot him right in the 
head and killed him. We were both in shock. So we 


came up with the suicide story.” He continued. 
I listened intently. 

“Recently they reopened the case and he is 

probably afraid I’m going to tell he did it.” 


Michael ended. 


I nodded and hugged him. He broke down crying. 


“It’s ok, Michael," I whispered. 


He sobbed as I held him. 


“I don’t want you to go. Please stay with me?” He 


whispered. 


We held that embrace for hours. I didn’t want to 
ever let go. Our heartbeat became one as we sat 


there in silence just holding one another. 
“Since this was a failed attempt, they will come 
back for you again. Me too, this time because as 


team leader I allowed it to fail.” I whispered. 


"Let's go. Let's disappear.” Michael suggested. 


“I don't know if we can. Benji will find you. He 


wants you gone.” I replied. 


“I will need to go back to work and at least 


pretend this was Kaiden’s mess up. Just to see 


what’s their next move.” I explained. 


“That’s not safe.” Michael disagreed. 


“It’s what I have to do.” I insisted. 


He nodded no. 


“Please believe me when I say I would never hurt 


you.” I pleaded. 


"I know," Michael said. 


I inhaled deeply. 


“So what if things had gone differently.” Michael 


inquired. 


"I was ready to die for you," I replied confidently. 


He reached over and held me tight. 


The next few days at work were extreme. Mr. Byun 
was strict with my team for the mishap with 
Kaiden. He wanted the job done as soon as 
possible. He took me off the job and said we'd 
revisit my position at Sdkerhet Corp later. 
Michael was a threat to Mr. Byun so I knew that 
he was going to pursue this himself. The police 
had begun to question them on that case. So it 


was becoming stressful for him and Michael. 


Mr. Byun had recruited the perfect ally with 
Chandler. He had become his personal agent after 
he was shot by Kaiden. 

I know Chandler would kill Michael because he 
felt he had to prove himself but would he kill me 


too. 





The investigation into the Idol Suicide had 
become movie like. 
Everyone had their suspicions, their conspiracy 
theories. 

Since I had a desk job at Sdkerhet Corp, all I did 
was search the internet to stay informed. I 
couldn't leave my position at Sdkerhet Corp or I'd 
be looked at as an accomplice to Kaiden, who was 
also being investigated. Plus I need to be near the 
action. Michael finished his final dates at the 
musical and basically became a hostage at home 
because the moment he‘d step out the press was 


on him with questions. 


Today seemed different though. I walked through 
the lobby of our apartment building and it 
seemed eerily quiet. No reporters hiding in 

corners. Just a regular day. 

I slowly walked into the parking area and 
realized I forgot my phone. As I walked back to 
the door, I saw a Black SUV slowly pulling up. 
Right then I saw Michael who had come down to 
bring me my phone. But he was being pulled away 
by masked men. I pulled my gun and ran after 
them to no avail. People on the street were 
screaming. I quickly ran back in and looked for 


the front desk clerk. 


"Do you guys have cameras facing the front 


doors?" I asked out of breath. 


The girl nodded nervously. 


‘I need to see the footage.” I insisted. 


She leads me to a back room and pointed at the 


screen. She began playing the video. 


“Stop! Right there.” I said as I took a good look at 
the grainy footage. 


“I know those shoes.” I thought. 


“Should I keep playing it?” The girl asked. 


I nodded yes as I stared at the screen. On the 


footage, one of the assailants pointed their gun at 


me but didn’t shoot. I knew that gun. 


"Chandler," I said to myself. 


As I exited the room the police were coming in to 


question witnesses. I walked passed them to the 


parking area and got in my car. 


"Deep breath Katya," I said to myself. 


I took a few deep breaths and wiped my tears. 


"T'll find you, Michael. I promise.” I said out loud. 


I drove towards Sdkerhet Corp, carefully checking 


out my surroundings. 


I stopped before I entered and composed myself. 
As I passed the front desk, I asked Kristen for a 
new phone. Immediately she had one waiting for 
me in my office. I entered my dark office and sat 


down. 


“Where did you take him Chandler?” I asked 
myself. 


While I stared out my office window thinking, Mr. 
Byun passed and smirked at me. I didn't think 
anything of it because his life's purpose was to 


torment me. 


I stared him directly in the eyes and he did not 
move his gaze. Just then the police entered my 


Office. 


“Ms. Katya Fontaine?” An Officer asked. 
“yes?” I replied. 

“You are under arrest for the kidnapping of 
musical star Michael Kim.” The other one said as 
he put handcuffs on me. 

“What? I didn’t kidnap him.” I said out loud. 
“Please do not say anything until you have your 


lawyer present. I will call her for you.” Kristen 


said. 


I felt embarrassed passing all my colleagues 
handcuffed but I didn't do anything. Mr. Byun 
smiled as I passed him. I looked back as we got 
into the elevator and he was holding my lucky 
rabbit's foot. knew I had to compose myself so I 
took a deep breath and looked away. This was his 
doing, that rabbit's foot was attached to my cell 


phone, so he knew where Michael was. 


Arriving at the police station, there was mayhem. 
Reporters trying to get the story, his fans wanting 
to kill me. It was terrifying. Iwas put ina room by 


myself. 


"Hello, Katya." Deija, my lawyer said as she 


entered. 


"Deija, this is a misunderstanding," I explained. 


"Girl, I got you,” Deija assured. 


"I know who did this. I'm being set up." I 


explained. 


“tell me what is going on?” Deija asked. 


“Just get me out of here. I need to help him.” I 
pleaded. 


"I will do my best but you need to relax and at 
least give me something I can use to get you free,” 


Deija stated. 


"This all goes back to that Idol Suicide thing but 
that's alll can say or they will kill him," I said 


emotionally. 


"Ok, let me see what I can do," Deija said. 


I paced and paced the room. Thinking. 


“I know Chandler. I trained with Chandler. Where 
would he take Michael?” I asked myself. 


I don’t think I sat down the whole time I was in 
there. I was taken out a back way to avoid 
cameras and the fans. As I got in the car, I looked 
out the window, there it was. 


The beautiful mountains. 


“That's it!” I said out loud. 


Deija and the officer looked at me as if I was 
insane. I nodded as if I had not said anything. I 
arrived at my apartment and it was in shambles. 
The police had been through it. They had 
searched through my papers, our personal items 
even our bed. I looked at my new phone and 


smiled. 


“Could Chandler be that stupid?” I said as I 
opened my app to find my other cell. 


I dialed in my number and waited for the app to 
find it. To my surprise, it found it at a ski lodgea 
few hours away. I quickly packed a few things and 
began preparing my reinforcements. As I packed, 
I called Kelsey, she was an ex Sdkerhet Corp 
employee and the best at surveillance. She could 


find a pin ina haystack. 


“Hey girl, its Kat from Sdkerhet Corp, give mea 


call asap," I said as I left her a message. 


Not even two minutes later my phone rang. 


“Hello.” I greeted. 


"Girl, what is going on with you? You are all over 


the news." Kelsey said. 


"Long story but I need your help. I'm looking for 
someone and I have pinned him with my phone 
but I have no idea how to get to this place." I 


explained. 


“Oh you know I got this. Text me the info and I will 
get you there. Do you have one of those earpieces 


we got at Sdkerhet Corp near you?” She asked. 
“I do” I replied. 
"Give me the serial number I'll attach you this way 
Ican keep you company in your search," Kelsey 


explained. 


“That’s awesome! Thanks a bunch!" I said as I 


loaded my guns and packed them. 
“I know the place where your phone is pinging 
from. It’s about an hour and a half away in 


Flumserberg.” Kelsey said. 


I smiled and got in my car for the drive. 


“So who’s there?” Kelsey asked. 


“Where?” I replied. 


“Flumserberg?” Kelsey responded. 


“I think that’s where Michael is," I replied 


hopefully. 


“How do you know?” Kelsey added. 


“I worked with one of his kidnappers. He had 


mentioned once wanting to hide someone up 


there.” I replied. 


“What an idiot. You never reveal your ideas or 


sources. He didn’t learn that. Geez!” She said with 


a giggle. 
"That's Chandler for you," I replied. 
Kelsey laughed. 
I listened to Michael singing all the way there for 
motivation. I hoped with my heart I could find 
him. I was actually scared of what I might find 


due to Chandler's craziness. 


"I have pinpointed 2 secluded or abandoned 


cabins," Kelsey said. 


“One east of you and the other straight ahead. You 


will have to hike a bit though.” She added. 


"Ok," I said as I put my gun in my holster and put 


on my jacket. 


"Anything you need, just say so," Kelsey said. 


"Ok," I said as I began my hike. 


“Please be careful Kat.” She added. 


"Damn! It's so cold up here," I said trying to start 


a conversation. 


“Well yeah, you are near the mountain top and 
there’s a lot of that cold stuff, SNOW! ” Kelsey 
joked. 


"Ok, I'm coming up on the first cabin, it's dark. 
There are tire tracks but they are covered by 
snow, when did it snow last here?" I asked Kelsey. 


"3 hours ago," Kelsey replied. 


“I can't see anything through the windows, its 


dark. Looks deserted.” I described. 


“You going in?” Kelsey asked as I kicked the door 


in. 


"That's a yes," Kelsey answered. 


“Someone was here. The fireplace is still 


smoldering.” I said as I looked around. 


Suddenly I was startled by a cell phone ringing 


across the room. 


“What was that?” Kelsey asked. 


"My cell phone. It's here." I replied as I walked 


towards it. 


It was Chandler calling. 


“Where is he?” I said as I answered. 


"You thought I'd be stupid enough to lead you to 


him with your phone. Come on, Katya." Chandler 


taunted. 


"I will kill you, Chandler if you hurt him," I replied. 


“Yeah, I’m sure you will try. Just remember I got 
Kaiden and you'll be next.” He replied with a 


laugh. 


“Chandler!” I said as he interrupted. 


“He might be frozen to death by now. It did snow 
up there.” Chandler taunted. 


“or he will be dead by the time you find him," 
Chandler added. 


“If something happens to him, I promise you will 


pay.” I threatened. 


Suddenly Chandlers starts talking to someone 


there. 


“What the fuck! I thought you were dead!” 
Chandler said to an indistinct voice in the 
background. 

“Chandler! Chandler!” I shouted. 


Then I heard gunshots and the phone went dead. 


I frantically searched the cabin. There was 


nothing I can go on. 


“Come on Michael, you know me, you had to have 


left me a clue, Please baby," I spoke out loud. 


"Maybe check the surroundings of the cabin," 


Kelsey suggested. 


"I see footprints, but just one set. Hold up there 


are 2 sets." I said excitedly. 
"See how far they go," Kelsey noted. 

“Ok. Look at your radar, is there anything going 
Northeast, like another cabin, stream, anything?” 
I asked Kelsey. 

“There’s an abandoned ski lift about 1 mile in that 
direction. Is that where the footprints are 
directing you?” Kelsey inquired. 


"Yeah, I'm following them," I advised. 


"Please let him be around here and let him be ok," 


I said to myself. 


As I walked I heard movement in the distance so I 
hid. I looked out to see if I could distinguish which 
direction it was coming from. I looked at the 
prints and they kept going towards that area. I 
pulled my gun out and pointed it in front of me. I 
suddenly saw Mr. Oh and Mr. Byun so I hid behind 


a tree. 


"Mr. Byun and Mr. Oh are up ahead. They are 
inspecting something. Ok, they are now walking 


away, going the opposite direction," I whispered. 
"SHIT! Hold your position," Kelsey replied back. 
I watched as they walked a distance and got ina 


car. I let them drive off and bit then I began to 


approach the abandoned lift slowly. 


“Michael? Michael?” I whispered but heard 


nothing. 


I looked around and there was nothing. Then I 
saw something move in the distance, or I thought 
I did, so Tran in that direction. I fell in front of a 
shallow looking grave and began digging with my 


hands. 


“Oh Kelsey, they buried Michael in the snow," I 


said frantically. 


“Shit!” Kelsey replied softly. 


“Michael? Michael?” I said as I unburied his frozen 


body. 


“Oh my gosh! Is he dead?” Kelsey asked. 


I remained quiet as I dug deeper and uncovered 


his face and chest. 


“No there is a faint heartbeat and he’s breathing 


but very shallow," I said as kept digging. 


"Sweetheart, wake up," I said as I removed my 


coat and wrapped it around him. 


“Do you need paramedics?” Kelsey asked. 


“No! No! I got him.” I replied. 


“Michael, baby. Wake up” I said as I used my body 


for warmth. 


“Are you sure? Is he coming to?” Kelsey asked. 


“I’m sure. He was slowly coming to.” I replied with 


relief. 


He slowly opened his eyes and smiled softly. 


"Baby, I need you to get up so we can get out of 


here," Iinstructed him. 


He tried but was too weak from being left in the 


cold so long. 


"Come on baby, you can do this. I can't carry you 
and I don't want to drag you. Come on baby!" I 


said coaching him to get up. 


With all the strength left in him, he rose and held 


onto me. 


I slowly began to walk. He was heavy but I wasn't 
going to leave him there to die. So I channeled 


every bit of strength I had. 


"Come on baby, just a little more," I said as we 


walked. 


Suddenly I heard a break in the snow and a figure 
was standing there in the distance. 
I got in front of Michael. 
At that moment, I flashed back to telling him I was 
prepared to die for him and I was. 
As the fog cleared up I saw who it was or who I 


thought it was but it couldn't be. 


“Dianne?” I mumbled. 


"Dianne? Isn't she dead? The cold is getting to you, 


get out of there." Kelsey replied. 


Suddenly I hear a loud popping noise and a cold 


wet feeling running down my shoulder. 


“Katya!” Michael yelled as we both fell to the 


ground. 


“Kat! Kat! Oh my GOD! What is happening? What 
do I do?” Kelsey called out. 


I fell to my knees. Then again another popping 
noise and now a numb feeling fill my body. 
As I lay there looking up, all I saw was snow 


falling on my face and the tops of trees. 


It was actually a beautiful view. 
My vision kept fading in and out. My last view was 


Michael’s beautiful face over me. 


“Help her. Please help her!” I heard Michael 
pleaded. 


I suddenly saw Dianne appear behind him. 
Then I felt and heard nothing. 
I was dead or was I? 
I must be dead because Dianne was dead and I 
just saw her. 


Maybe she was my guardian angel. 


Well if this was it, I died content and in love. And 
what is better than seeing the love of my life as 
my last vision. I tried to say I love you before 
passing out but nothing came out. But I think he 


knew. 


“Oh my GOD! What did you fucken do?” Michael 
yelled to Dianne. 


I didn’t hear a reply but I could still feel Michael’s 
tears fall on my face. He was cradling me in his 


arms tight as I faded away. 


“I had to shoot her, to save you and her," Dianne 


explained. 


“What! That’s ridiculous! You killed her.” Michael 


wailed. 


"No, I didn't Michael, relax. She will be fine. I will 
get you to a safe place and you will see. She’s 


resilient.” Dianne said proudly. 
With a surge of energy, I opened my eyes and saw 
Michael praying over me. I could feel his fast 


heartbeat near my face. 


“We are almost there baby, hold on please.” He 


repeated as he kissed my forehead. 


“Is she still breathing?” Dianne asked. 


Michael nodded yes. 


“She bled enough in the snow for Benji to think 
she’s dead and since they buried you alive, they 


will believe your dead also," Dianne explained. 


“What the hell are you talking about?” Michael 


asked confused. 


"It's a long story, Katya will tell you about it 


someday," Dianne mumbled. 


“Why does everyone know about Benji wanting to 


kill me, except me?” Michael argued. 


“You'll be fine now, Michael. You will take Katya 
away. Do not tell anyone about where you will go. 
Just disappear. 

Trust me, Katya and I spoke about this before.” 


Dianne explained. 


Michael nodded in agreement. 


“In this bag, there are new identities for both of 
you with no connection to Sdkerhet Corp, money 
and other things you might need." Dianne 


explained. 


“Michael Kim and Katya Fontaine are gone 


forever. Understood!” She added. 


Michael nodded yes. 


I knew Michael would miss his old life more than I 

would miss mine. Considering who he was but he 

was ready for a quiet life. Dianne had my wounds 
taken care of and in a few days, my love and I 


were on our way to a new life. 


We never looked back. 
We got married and lived happily for many years 
without a care in this world. 
We had a beautiful little boy and trust me, life was 


better than any Kdrama. 


Until that one day, I remember it clearly. It was 
my birthday. 
There was a knock at our door and our son 


opened the door to see who it was. 


“Mommy someone left you a gift.” He said witha 


big smile. 


As I opened my hand to receive was he was giving 


me, I froze. 


“Michael!” I called. 


As I opened my hand, Michael gasped. It was my 
lucky rabbit's foot with a note saying 


“You can hide but you can’t ever escape...BB” 


